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: ' 'MlﬁELLANEOUS.
. From the Hartford Review,
", THE 8TRANGER.
1 saw him, Lucy, only once,
As down the fighted hall,
We mored to musie playfully,
A stranger to us sl
A stranger, with a pale white brow,
And dark and meaning eve,
Which flashed hike lightning on my owa,
Whene'er lie psssed me by.
That soul Like eve' it haunts me still!
€0 passionately deep,
Like those which sometimes beam on us,
In visions cf ou=sleep,
o asd as gl some shadorwing grief,
1wl o'er his spirit gone,
Yet hrightenirg g it canghit,
‘I'he ancwer of my awn'!
] knew Lim not -yeteyen when,

LaGes"

- The sirasger. breathed with difiéplty.

God forgive himl’ said the sexton.

*God forgive him | murmpred the stranger,
and drawing his bat over bis brow, and touch-
ing, in deipg so, theyescalop .of San Jago de
Compostello, he slowly away, abd was
soan lost in the deepening shades of the for-
eat. . s

A fine autumoal day was closing in, and
the stranger, buried in thooght, was still wan-
dering in the forest. For sometime the clash
of swords, and Drief ejaculations of human
voices, close at hand, were whully unheeded,
so completely was the agency ot the exterual
senses in obeyance tothe profound operations
of all-absorbing mind, when a piercing shriek
rent the gates of the temple, and he started
completely awakened to surrounding circum-
stances. e had penetrated the very depths
of the forest, in wiich huge vaks throwing
their gnarled and fantastic arms around, gave
with their sacred foliages, a wild horror to the
sccne. He beheld leaning against a massive
tree, a young and beauti{ul female overwhelm-
ed with terror, and gazing on a cavalier of

and tras haid‘dowa it it himsclt, within thred
short months of that serpent Cbharles having
dofie all these horrors.’

The stranger abruptly rose and: walked
from the cottage. - - _ : : :
*_sThe wifc'loeked at-her husband, and the
hasband at hisiwife. <R

“¢Thou art always talking about wlat thou
krowest nothing of,’ said the farmer.

I T had | shoald not have been heeded,’
said the dame significantly, ‘and I will make
no bed to night for nobody knows who—’

sWhist, goody, said the farmer. ]

‘[ beg pardon, young man,’ said the wile
to the Biscayan. ~*\Who is vour master’

,Non lng]esi,’ replicd the Spaniard, bow-
mngz.

oI never lieard (e name before,” said the
condw:fe, ¢ Lt do you <ay is your master’s

ment of life—that gloom the years that follow
~the dark obscurity which rapidiy overspreads
the scene—thegrave? :
The Pilgrim groaned from deep and bitter
; agony of soal, : :
A toro o the roa; and abruptly swelling
banks now shutout from the "“,{'u,v. view
these distant objects of deeply painful inter-
est, who now rode an buricd \n thooght.
Atleny:i's he was roased from his reverie by
the foud baying of dogs, and louking in the
dicection frum whence the sound came, he
ubserved at a furlong’s distance, a closter of
Luildings, corn and hay-stacks, a pund, a finc
ash. an aged, alinost lesfless oak, and some
stanted pollards A deep!y rutted land, be-
tween a thorn hedge, with a dappled green
ditch on the right Land, and a wall of lovse
stones on the 1oty Ted 1o this rural homnestead.
Doairous of a shelter for the nichity he turned
1 tarned me fron the dunce, L an the lane and soon reached tae zate of the on Tnzlsi, senora,? was the reply, and
]l"‘::":]"s:l': :’:b‘:l:_?_“n'c‘;::' i farm. vard. ‘Fhe hosse was one «f tha e tonz. e other ceulid she obtain from tie lhonest
I knew him not and yot his tonzy, ram'\.-fm',;. kigh-rooled, thatehed builtiegs, I Biscayan. ! "
Were breathed upon mv car, vhich 10 the sitteenth century, s lonz o1 butieve Le can’tspeak Hn;llsh.’ satd the
Sosweeth low andt mascsl, «oquent, was the abude of the sub<t vl En tegoduwife to her hushand, swhich is a proof
1 eould nrt clinose ot hear. zlish veoman, in connexion wit! Prh wass Diliat e is o bettor than his master, and so 1| most noble presence, who was manfully con-
and running off in capricious firezutarity, oo Gt tie sooner we send them buth packiag | testing with his couteau du chassee, against
ther buildings of various forms and ditnen- | the Letted? the combined assaults of two powerful and
sions, from the granary to the cow honse ‘I'oe stranger re-entered the cottage. h'fs visored 1meu, armed withi long cut-and-thrust
and pig-sty, and Leyond these a cinster of Huce in spite of a southern sun was allid, his | swords, . n
corn and Tav-stacks of sufficicnt mugratade peves Loavy, and the expression of lis counte- ‘I'he stranger could not doubt a single in- finds before him many a dreary mile of nf
to prove the rural wealth of the ev ner. of melanchin Thic farmer filicd | stant on which side he should array himself, | between marshalled tombs and moarafy
As the traveller approached, tue larze inas- worn with nut-brown aie, and presented i iand drawing his inghiv-tempered steel of far-| presses, ere he reaches Lis jouryer's s
i, chained in the vard, growdeds aod tie bweh a Rindly manner to his guest, who de- | famed Toledo, sprang forward to the succour | ingly receding end;—and yit, cvirr vy
ourestrained curs and tertiers ran ty moet [ chred not the well-meant oTor; but the zood | oF the cavalier. . Although, thus placed, in does this common patrimony of all i,
him, velping and barking inceeantiy T wobe had cortan vagne suspicions and inagin- point of numbe:e, on an cquality, the ruffians | to decay, still exhibit a rapidly incress
Yeoran himself, nith two or three ozss o satisfy which she would not fet the | id vor give up the contest, but seemed to re- size, a fresh and wilder line of boundary, o von of one plate
and a Frrm servant, stood io the vacdy gazin s bsunject drop Iy 00 their gizantic fraines as superior to the | 3 new Lelt of young plantations, growi': Y wili iflastrate e
on the approaching stranger in silvat wonders Soas [ was saving, sir,’ and she address- i more slight and elegant proportions of the ! between new flower-beds of graves. N \527PEDS !
but he was courteous and bland in his man |hersclf dircctly ts the strange:; *when poof | twa.cavaliers. But in this thev soon found! As L hurried on, through this awful reg v’\f’“ .
rere, and when be craved shelter for himselt } Mistres Amelia died— their ervory and their blood besn to flow from | tory, the pale far stretching monumentat ny [iae
and servant for the vight, the tanmer dropped The stranger uzain raited Lis hand to his faume severe wounds, ere, uttering a mutual | ges rose in sight, and again receded Tk pxpeidid,
his fears of freebooter, and op srate L Evienend, — ainnal cry, they suddenly started off in op | Irem my view, in such unceaning saccesin
with 2 frank and Kindty welcome, ‘Fhe deoken tiearted old knight had her name | posite directions, and in an instant disappear | that at last Ifancied some spell possessedm
was unloaded, and the farmer®s Ya's telinz the foat on te cofiin as the fawful wife of his|eg soul, some fascination kept locked my jeamd
charze of the cattle, Diczo ghadly fallowed hus | pooe inurdered sun—what do you taing of that and T therefore still increased iy speed s
master into the house. SERRic i only on quitting these melancholy abula |
When the stranger had fini<hed a homely b CPLIRLD sai ] the steanger, turning his head, conld hope to shake of my walking delesn
repist and was seated on abigh baoked scitle Dand teoanz soowildby in her face that the Nor was it until near the verge of the fie
to the rig?.( of the fire. and Lis host oy one ,:r_vvm:]'uxh‘ starterld two paces back. *Tiunk! rat forest through which Iha bevnp &
Jopposites while in a corter, stitl nearer the fahy in that was the madness of the whole!” a full bour, a brizhter light azain gleated
capacious chimney, up which ascended the *[he blessed Virzin protect us!® ejaculat- thwart the ghostlike trees, that T stagpeds
blue smoke Mo the blazing wood five, satthe fed the gondwife, twhy they were not all mad.* look round, and to take a more leisarelrg
azed mother of the yewman, huitting with in- ! “Pne stranger recovering himself resumed vey of the ground which 1had trasersel,
defatizable industry a large stocking of blue fhis lormer position. VIhere,? said I to myself, die scarce
Ruarsted.  The goodwife was still bustlinga- | ¢Do you thivk, sir, Master Charles knew foot beneath the surface of a swellinz i
h&"‘”' anid two comely wenches were puttinz [ they were married:” said the zoWwife, after ready to buist at cvery point with ity fess
ouse in ocders’while leaning agrinst o {ypiusz, with the fe ninine tact at cross-ex- ing cuntents, more than half the g % y years be ofered 10
v aud hizh dresser, were three or four amining, for which some members of the le- whom Death has continued to mow owsf B0 CHOLEL
aths, whose sleck and rosy faces and va- t;_:al long robe =0 greatly pique themselves. naovly four centuries in the vast canitsls ilbe 5",:."‘"““""
sexpression of conatenance, were strong!v |~ oIf he had, he would indecd have been the Islaniism. ‘Tacre lic side by side, ot .'I,'"‘.',h'i.’.ﬁﬁ‘f-:-.p
ted with the swarthy and shresd  Tend yvou have styled him,® <aid the stranger. level, in cells the size of their badics, a2 ., ey mr; .«udcnti;\r\
£ the Bizcayan valet, who stood a Iit- 1 vi'nen as he was  friend of youis, sir," said only distinguishicd by a marble tarhin comeJly refer to them onall
“tince from where his master sat.—"The [ the goodwile, ‘1 suppose you daont think there what longer or deeper—sowmewhst roszder cofiill Jvenile portion oracc
: Wil tiie tnnabitants of o

BURIAL ¥ 1y
3 i msas 91‘?* 3
A denss nd mitonte
yapora.eyer shronds these:
From alar, 3 chilling seni
traveller that “he’approaches i
dismal precinetss and ‘as he eqt
icy blast rises from their inmos?.
es forth to meet his breath, .gud
hia chest, and séems ta o poiqi '
His very horse snaffs up the: deadly
with signs of manifest terror, aad ™y
cold and clammy sweat: advances: rg
ly over a hollow ground, which shake |
treads it, and loudly se-echoes bin!gu A
fearful utep.d b
So long and so busily has {ime
to fill 5nis_ cliosen spot,—so rel;:i?,;S'
Constantinople poared into this -lnm;.
ceptacles almost its whole contents, g
capital of the living, spite of its inmeny
ulation, scarce counts a single br'mk,:."
habitant for every ten silent inmates o{‘*
city of the dead. Already do ity geyy
blooming sepulchires, streteh far any “
ry sice across the brow of the hills 3y
bend of their vallies; already are the tnng
which cross each other at every step, iy &
domain of death, so lengtlieoed, the vy
stranger, from’whatever point he comes,
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1o spoke of sunny rely,
OFf Venice and 1i=r iaies,
OF dark mastuchived evvulicra,
And tair Sig
Of music maiung
Fomoon] 2Nt vpoa howers,
Lands wrenthing siiken cvrls,
AWith zav and pleasant fiowers!

~smiles
on the ey

o

(s v g

Anlwhen hegpoke of Jovely ones,

Or praised wosoud ke ey e,
is deep tull ghince was fised on m'ne,

A e soughtreply: .
Tieflu von my cheek,

My voicegrow taat o low,
Forrenhicd th® earnes
Lress  know

1 wasdoepene

acc,
"lwasts i
We parted ot my futhier's g or,
V= me shoney
Anlf wae atan iz at hisaide, o
My arm v wson tis Own: )
Ye sighed, dear Lucy, hiow he ~izhie
My eres grew o' 3
It r.:vm-l 7y beartte Lear ) i sighy
1coildhave wept for him!
Ne spoke of disapionted bone,
Of dreams that fuled conn,
Tiedew-dropsof i 's joyoasmorn,
Whinsly vanish ere ats noon:
He apoke of Ianelinase ot hirart,
Of wearinaseand nun,
Andmarmurtd that a Lie ke bis
Was dzsolate and vain!
Jrsaid bis farhier's castle fiowned,
Upon a foreign shoae,
©p c.oale Lucg, think of that,
" Heisa Count crm !
Sle wae i
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*Thou hast done well,’ sail the cavalier to
his deliverer.
The stranger drew himself up, lonked at;
his late ally, and then, without noticing his
words, approached the lady they had rescued. |
sBy-holy Paul,’ said the cavalier, approach |
ing, *thou hast done me good service. which !
shall not be torgotten —Ods fish! what a
scrape I was in with those big boned knaves
—gramercy, an’ s0a had not come. I should
have enow on my hands:—pretty demuiselle,
what in the fiend’s name brought vou into the
midst of this forest with tvo masked ruthans !
tur practical Jovers.’
The lady sobbed but could not speak.
¢Js she a stranger to you, sir?* inquired their
rescuer.
‘Never saw her in my life before,” veplied
the cavalier. ‘Lost myself in hunting, and
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We wept with one
You v 3 vourself have
A doved Limos o
andsone at d s st
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P.oN.=0
1realt
AL bt s be
My cyes are el with crdongg,
Tur vedrrla the Bk was tohoe s
And of ajarzeamonr®,
3iy falier tried the ronher,
And, o Goldl-=itwrernry Count!
& I
From the Londra Royel Laly's Juizaziac
THE MURDERER'S PARDON

The winter o afiliction, the hot sun of 1.
beria, and fatigues ol many a fiotdd of clivali-
ry, had robbed six aud twenty summers of
their gladsume beauty, giv n.g to the warrior
Pilgrim an appearance matured end sc'la'lc.
Tall and finely proportivicd, his  mien
was dignified and graceful, while his features,
xcgul;n- and handsome, were touched with an
expression of melancholy.  Hivblue eyes in-
dicated a more northern race than his daik
sun-Surnt skin, dark mustachoes and Spanish
costume, In the frout of his broad-flapped,
upwards turuncd hat, he wore an escalop sheli,
which showed that lie had been on a pilgrimage
to the shrine of San Jago de Compostello.
He rode an Andalusian jennet. black as jet,
cxcept a white star in the centre of the fure-
liead, and a white ring above t4e hoof of the
near hind leg. At suine distance behind lnm
rode, un an Erglish horse, his Biscayan valet,
lcad.uy a Spanish mule, loaded with the bag
goge und arms of the Pilgrim. ; [
Guilt—deep and feartul crimes—but in their
enormity wholly unpremeditated, had banish-
ed him a votuntary exile from his native land.
1a tic unthinking impassioned rashness of
vouth hie had felicitated himscit in the success
of a midnight fraud, but when the morning
dawned, and the teriibie trath became known
1o his victim, reason fiem the Lapless fair one
fled, and his own avenging brother fell be-
reath his unwilling sword,

With what deep anguish had he fled from

that scene of horror! How profound rad been
his remorse, how truly peuitent the folluwing
vears of his life.
* As he now traversed the border of Hamp-
shire, and he recognized objects familiar to
him in the guileless days of youth; the plea-
sure they would have gxcited was changed in.
to agony, as they reminded him with all the
vividoess of actual presence. of that une most
fatal era of his exiateuce.

‘The turrets, clastered chinneys, high roofs,
notched gables, and Lay winfows of a mansion
were seen, fora moment through an opening
of the trees; and more continually, from an e-
evated site, the ivy clad tower of a church.
the. main body .of which was concealed by
some. majestic {imbag the sun was sioking be-
hind the distant woods, aod darted a parting

leash bg thit battlemented tower. The gol-
5:: light faded awayj and a purple haza evé-
‘moment deepened _jnto a more. sombre

et

o1 cutldren woere seated on stools or on
1a0r, amusing themselves with a Kitten,
occasonally steating a Liok of fearfubin-

ey at the tras viler.

i he stranger sat some time musing?!

103 eves

aced on the crackling and blazivg billets,

vineh fitfully lizhted the more prowminent oo-
ects in the wregalarly-bumit eamber, while
cleft ortiiersin fnp:»r\'xou- 2loom. Atlencth
e adidiessed some ouservations to his host
i matters likely to be iateresting to hin, and
i the coursre of a spmewhat desultory conver-
Gttong tet fadl that he had bimself tecently
ciwved from Spain, and 1ot being presced
fur time on his jowrney to Lond:n would i'.e
to tarry a few davs at the farn if acrecable
to the host.  After sandrv deprecatory apolo-
sies for the lowliness of the aboie and fare
fur the gentleman of the stranzer’s cupjesed
rank, Lls proposition was agrecd to. Fhe
noint being arranged, the stranzer aziin <poke
of the sarrounding countryy and @t last men-
tioned the ivy clad tower ¢f the church le
had scen in the distance with thiv custellated
mansicn bevond it. {

o[ never like to look at either,® said the fa?
mer.tand am glad that that is not cur pams?
church.? i

sWhyisaid the stranger, and the nest mo-
ment seemed to regret that e had w-hed the
question.

*Because you seesiz, [loved the hunizht* said
the farmer, *he was a goud fiicnd to e when
a friend was most needed.”’

‘The stranger shaded his cyes fiom the fire
but did not speuk.

o1 hear,’ resumed the furmer, sthat the
heirs at law are claiming the estatc, as tihough
Master Charles were really dead.’

*Aud so he is,” said the goodwife, stopping
in the middle of the kitchen.
nature that a ship could ever cross the sea
with such a fiend on board—the Ulessed Vir-
~in forgive me!’

" sHold thy peace, Bridget, hald thy peace!’
caid the fariner, ‘thou knowest not what thou
sayest.’

+Not know!’ taid Bridget, coming forward
sthen I should like to know wifd should knuw
if [ don’t.  \Was not my poor s*-r—-llnven
rest her soul! sworn gossip tos Xifte Mavfield,
the still woman at the hall, and did not Alice
tell the whole rights of the story to my poor
sister, and did not Kitty tell the whole story
to me?>—not kuow indeed!’

Ay, ay, you heard cnoagh, I doubt not,’
«aid the farmer, *but [ don’t belicve all |
hear.? s

¢Then you ought to be ashamed of your-
self for doubting honest folks,” said Bridget;
*but [ suppose you wont say the poor
young lady did nat go stack inad P

‘I'he stranger groaned.

¢And that incarnate fien:, Master Charles,
dild not slay his brother?’ continued Bridget,
hat lonking at the stranger instead of oy her
hnsband,and as she thus planged into the very
middle of the tragical story, the varioas mem-
hera of the family silently closcd zround.

¢There wap sad mistake,’ said the farmer.

sMistake!’ cried his wife. *What were
they mistaken who found Master Edward ran
through the body with his ULrother’s sword?

[l
n

P Were they mistaken who watched the poor

crazed ladv?—\Va® the old_father mistaken

ry.
J ms that golden gl@M was Jike one mo-
G S . -

1

when he followed kis sou H}; to the grave,
#~ .

"

sIt was outof

oar

was any haim in his going under cover of the
uizht, and passing himselt as his brother, be-
canse hie did not kuow the poor orphan adept-
by his father was that brother’s lawiul

SWoman. why speak vou thusi’ said the
stranger sterniy, 1 woald retive to rest.?
“L'o rest!® wmuttered his excited hostess.
tCan you rests’
‘I'he stranzer rose. but tecovering his self-
possession he vesumxd his scat, and seemed
to forget tiic presence of the pevson who had
~o greatly excited him. e spoke to his frank
and single annded host, of cattle, corn and
nisturesy leaving his hostess to hastle about,
tuttering and glancing at im eyes ol suspi-
cinn and dicad.—But hier heart was not un-
inds and forgetting ber tineat, she went and
prepared e best bed {or tne stranger, she
ansotuteiv started on beholding her youngest
wnd favaurite childy a Loy, between threeand
fonr years of aze, standing on the stranger’s
woves and luugain zand playing with his mous-
tichie g,
*Come to me Willy,” s2id the mother, with

a voice and mauner as thouah her beloved
were 1n the handa of the evil one,
But the childl heeded her not.  She took
Sobdof his pight arm, *Cote to me lammey,’
she said coaxingly,
sNeoo b wan'ty? said the ehild, ‘11l stop and
~levp with gentleman—naughty mammey not
wake bed fer nobody,? U
The geadwife culoured, and looked for a
moment in the now mildly simtling and hand-
come face of the stranner—so Leautiful, he
could not be badl—and ke had wan the heart
of hier child!—it was impossible! ‘There are
chords to a woman’s heurt, which, if touched,
are yours—no matter what cise you be.
From this moment all allusion to the tra-
gical events of by-gune years were carefully
avuided, and the stranger during some days
snjourned at the farm in uninterrupted qui-
et. s chief gratification ajpeared tobe in

)

stuinbled on those rufiians in time to stop, ere
too late, the foul assault:—she's beautiful, I’
faith, but [ like not tears—they spoil the eye:
cheer ve, cliecr ve, lady, we’ll have aid anon.’
And 80 saying, he raised asilver bugle to his
lips, and sounded a call thatawoke a score of
echoes in the forest. T'hese no sooner died
away, than other hurns were heard, and, by
and by, a crushing through the trees, and
trampling of horses, and yet a little while and
hunters gaily apparelled came by ones, twus,
and threes, galloping to the spot, who all, s
they arrived, doffed their plumed bonnets to
the c®alier.

*Odds fich! my gallants,” he saidy*with impa-
tient gesture, ‘1 owe you marvellous than s!
I should have been as dead as Richard Lut
for this brave fellow !

My liege,” said one, throwing himself from
his horse, aud hending his knee to the young
King Harry the Fizntn, ¢we have been this
hour traversing the forest in all dircctions
searching for vour grace.”

¢I take nat such hooded hawks,” said the
king. !

¢¢But 25 to vou, Stanley—and the iest,
mark me—1I wiil grant this brave gentleman
a boon, when to ve I may say nay.’

So turnirg to the traveller, he caid, ‘Soho!
brave pilzvim from San Jaga, what boon thoy
ashest, were 1t the brightest jewel.of my

granted.’

‘The stranger bent hia left hnee, aud saul,
looking in the king’s face, *My liege, it is the
brightest jewel in your crown [ claim.”

‘Hal’ exclaimed the hiug.

<Tis merey!” said the knceling pilarim,

monarch, ‘thou hast it were thou traitor to
our crown and life.?

the pilgrim.
deepest dic!’

penetrating the de‘pths of the forest, in which
hie woulidl wander for many hours spparently

fl:]‘ salutation with whiclh he would be greet-
ed. '

Frequently had he approached that dese:t.
ed mansion, and that iry-clad tower, ana
ed their immediate precincts.  He had indeed
listened to the garrulous chruniclings of the
aged sexton, who, with bonoet in hand, had
invited him to cnter and sce the tombs, and
even the hall of whifh hie had the charge, and
when those offers were declined, he seemed
desirous of piquing ‘the stranger’s curiosity
by relatinz many wondrous events of past ge-
nerations; but none of which were so truly
appallinz as the fatal ore which has beea al-
ready dimly sketched. ‘o this sad tale, with
all its various colouring, the stranger listened
with constraired coinposure, but offered nei.
ther interruption nor comment; but wheo, af-

*Master Charles was a fine, generous, spir.
ited youth. T can pven yet scarcely believe
him capable of fearful deeds—if he "be alive
what a sorrowful lieart he must hare!—poor
fellow!—lns goodd father prayed Gol to. for:

ol It "
sive him!

absorbed 1n thought, s0 much so that when !
his path was occasionally crossed by a coun-
trvman, he seemed unconscious of the respect- |

field of sepulture, but hie had not once entes- |

ter a short tilence, the sextoa said, B g

aiilt fromm one of sWch noble bLearing,’ said
i itonrys bat my royal word is plighted, and
:at seal shall confirm thy pardon. God,
an. mest now be thy judge!’

nat wm

My futare life shall 3peak ny gratitude,’
1idd the alerim: vand my penitence deprecate

e wrathful judgaent of God.?

*Arise, and tell me who thou art,’ said-the

Lonarch,
| Charles Brandon,” replied the pilgrim,
| standing erect.

‘tfa! Cbharles Brandon.’
king, and all the courtiers looked wit!s in.
c-eased curiosity at the pilgrim. ¢l lhave
heard tl.e tragedy of thy house—beshiew me
but thy cunning feint had a doieful end—but
thou shait tell mie the tale thyself.  God so!

fair rescaed Jemoiselle who hath got Lalf a
dozen knights to cousoleher, while we are
wasting time od prerogative. Fair lady, we
shall mount you on a gently-pacing pl{frey,
and escort you to your kome, if s01t pleases
you.? . :
The'rescued 14y was with all care escorted
to her home, and from the hour of that megt-
ing with the king, the deep grief of the pil-
Er.un began to soften, and then arose the
n,tght star of Cirarley, Brandon’sy. splendid
une. ¢ t

t

o

crown, on a hing's royal word it shall be

*So won, so pledge, so asked,’ replied the

‘From sireh iniguity Gad shield me,? said
‘Mine is a privatec crime of

¢ zrieve to hicar sdch acknowledgments of

exclaimed the g

thou art inarked for adventurcs!—lere is our

squarer, personages in life, far s heaven acd
earth asunder, in birth, in station, in gfts of
nature, and in long laboured acquiremeats.
T'here lie, sunk alike in their last sleep,alt
food for the wormn that lives on deah=t
conqueror who filled the universe¥d
name, and the peasant scarce knows it S
own hamlet; Sultan Malimoud, and Y 5
Muhmoud’s perhaps more deserving barse
ders bending under the weight of ye:
infants of a single hour; men with it
of angels, and men witit understandizp 3
ferior to thuse of brutes the beauty of G
gia, und the black of Senuaar; vizers,
gars, heroes, and women.

There, perhaps, wingle their in c
dust, the corrupt juidge and the ionocre, SRR repracated fiioe
condemuned; the murdered man and tsz A ,:"‘:’;"i ‘”';
derer; the mzster and Lis meanest slave. T - and will m‘;‘f ienr,
vile insects consume the hand of the <ation of their practic
the brain of the philesepher, the eye v td 1o the eapacity and ¢
sparkled with celestial fire, aud the [ I.:ln: semmLnity i ron
which flowed irtesistible eluquence. 318 r},’_,]'.“:’:fr’c:r"; ""]"4
soil presscd by me for the last twohum i el
once animated like nyself: all e uec!
which now cling to my feet; once funells
and features similar to my own, Lit 8]
self, all this Llaek ul.scemlv dust oucetbeed)
and willed, and moved!—And 1, creatsre
clay, like those here cast around; I, oy
vel through life as I do on this road, Wit
remains of my past generation strewed ¥
my trembling path; whether iy jousrnef
a few hours more gr less, must still,
here depusited, shortly rejoin the silest
ants of some cluster of toinbs, be €tc
out by the side of some already sief
corpse, and while time continues its & vil be entitled 10 five
have all my hopes and Years—ail wy fucs received withoat ps
and prospects—laid at rest, on a ot ) reference.  sing]
claminy earth, e xd": 10 examine |

e e ] <8 !Al?:r_.l(‘!v"”
«iVell wife, I've sold DPonis,” said ¥ 'ms.mpu;:}:cf:
Whistler one day, to the dog-delcsm;\ ;’:Jywm volume,
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8, 1 is believed, w
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< greatsource of the p

ropnetor is from school

¥ork is not got up
Y, 0f to a subscripti
penod it will certain

be greatly en
3teonthe side of thos
RFse 1 extensive an.
TER!
¢ Bock of Nature,”
T Donth, with from e
13 each number, maki
veluze, which will ¢
® thousand separate fig
“lary per anpum. Al
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*Have you indecd?”? saidl she, hrigh™
up at thc) goud news—eePm dreadic! £ 8100 R
of it. How much ¢id you se!l Linf SEBAN AWAy op o
dear.” vibscrider, residin
“Fifty doilars.” " 10 Anne Arondel
“Fifty dollars! What—ffty doltarsfx 34, aboat eight mite:
dog! How glad T am! "Thavl{ almost 57 “ papolis, 1

a good hurse. DBut where’s the meee] twenty-t

love:” i 1 R dark com
**Money?" said Dick, shifting a quid¥ H Ao 5 in

to the otlier corner of his mouth; 1 ¢ b frame, w

(l;et any money—I took fuwo pupgries 3t 458 il - Hor

f 1 17 4

ars a piece! : . : vill ive """l'“""'

-o20~ . L
Scason in Maine.——Tue Auvgush ’T.frhh:
Journal, in allusion to a recent pargzray bia,
this melancholy subject, says that the 517}
has become so cool 1o that Fegivu ”‘P‘ &
man now goes out clad in a bear-skia ap
qufalo rube, a rackoon’s tail fur a Cick)y

three paic of thick boots. . .

J ,','aod‘, Turn.—1 would advise you B
your head 1n a dye-fub, said a joker (04
te red-haiced girl,. ‘[n’return,,sin |
plvise yeu to'put yours in amyoven,’ ¥
reply, 3t
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